A WINDOW IN THRUMS
table, and said that Jess was " juist about
it," or " aff and on," which does not tell
much. So Jamie hearkened painfully at the
door, and by and by heard his mother say
to Leeby that she was sure the teapot was
running out. Perhaps that voice was as sweet
to him as the music of a maiden to her lover,
but Jamie did not rush into his mother's arms*
Jess has told me with a beaming face how
craftily he behaved. The old man, of lungs
that shook Thrums by night, who went from
door to door selling firewood, had a way of
shoving doors rudely open and crying :

" Ony rozetty roots ?" and him Jamie
imitated.

*' Juist think/* Jess said, as she recalled the
incident, "what a startle we got. As we
think, Pete kicks open the door and cries oot,
* Ony rozetty roots ? * and Leeby says * No/
and gangs to shut the door. Next minute
she screeches, * What, what, what! " and in
walks Jamie!"

Jess was never able to decide whether it
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